
HAPPY DAYS.

WIII WAS THUE WISER?7

Quit picturo illrîstrates tho nianner i
whicli goats p.iss oach other when the,
inceet ln a narrow nuntain. pass wher,
thore is only room in the paitl for oue goa
ta pass. Oae of the goats has 13in down ii
the path and the other is wvaIking safcli
over hiru. llow they miade each othe:
uîxderstand what, te do, is more than wu arg
able to say. Perbaps they have soma kinc
of laingungo by which they muake eaci:
üther uudorstaud, B3ut the inost wonderfud
part of it is bew tliey carne te an under-
stnding about which one shotuld lie down
aud allow the aLlier te wallk ovor îirn.

WVe once hoard of two maen who wert
enemies. They hatud c~ach otbL*r very
rnuch, Lut they ii,- lu a mounitain pass
like the eue ini our picture, wbere the path
was only vide enuh tu alluw one~ persen
ta p.iss at a time, If they attonîmptod te
pass each other sie by side one of theni
would ho cruwded off the path, sud would
fail hundreds of feet dowin the inountain.
sida, aud be dashed iu pioces. Each wished
the aLlier te lie down and shlow the other ta
wslk aver him, but neihor would yield.
At lengtli they began te figlit. and the
resuit ,vas thiat both of tbem wore hurlod
fromn the path, and wcre dashel in pieces on
the rocks below. lLw umudl botter for
botb of them. had aone yielded, and allowed
the other ta walk ovor hmu as the goat in
the picture lias done. The spirit of Christ
la a 5ielding spirit, and for tlie wsut of it
nmany have lest their liv(s.

HE KNEW ALL ABOUT IT.
JOIINNIE livea out iu WetoraN Tei York,

near the famous Silver Liko camip-ground.
One day at Suxîday-school the miinister
talked to the children about the duty of
their rnakimng a righit start esiîy in life, and
shawelî theux wbat a safoguard LIe temper-
ance pledao would be. lie had a supply of

triple-pledgocards an hand, sud Jolinnie l
inany othors very gladly gave bis name. i
carried the card homo te lus niotmr, witb b
ttinîe writt.enon it in bis vory t'est style, ai

prouffly h e b is mrtber aud fatho
Iliq go'id xnother was vory glad of bis sc

j Lut bis fathor only lauglied. Said ho:
$ "Wly, Jahnnie, Yen deîài'tudorstan

this. You are tee Young to i:ulow al
tleaL Otl."

"No, I ain't, papa," said Jolenuie.
underàtand al about it. L. means, if
always koep that picdge, l'il nover cein
home as drunkc as yen did last riourîli o
Juiy."

lis father said ne more, but concludol
that Joînnie K « more than lie gave hit)
crodit far.-Slecied.

Y JOHNNY'S LIE.

"RcuH tld a lie about me, sE ho did-flo
lo-eh ! "starnping bis foot in a passion

ail tho tirno keing watcj o? bis motberx
r face tu sce if ho migît detect any chance aà
3ber approval.

Johuuy was net a bad boy at beart, but
bis metber knew full well lie lad eue greai
faut-that wag, always tlrawing the fauit
et any wraug sot an soine one b6sides hlm-
zelf; and she suspectod Ibis lime the fault
really lay in lior own little boy. Se alie
looked at lin for a rnoren'. and sald:
",Wdil Jobnny, take off your thingsand
stay with me; then yeu will net ho blamed
fer semethiug you did! liot do."

As someo our severest storrns are seani-
est over, se it happoned in Ibis case. The
tears were seon dried, sud lio c- ie coax-
ingly Up te mamina, aud said . IYou can't
trust littho boys Who lie, an yen? ?»

"No; 'wbo bas been telling a lie"
"Why, Jim; ho said I threw mnd at

him.",
"How do yen know lie said that ?' said

bis zuother.
"lHo said ho was gaing ta toll yen I

tbrow rnud at hlm, sud you sent for me te
corne in. lie tld a lie, now-"

leDid yen do anything tu make him think
Yeu would throw it ?1'l

IlNo, mna; I only took Up the nud aud
preteuded I Was geing ta tlirow, aud lie
came and told you."

le'Thon you put up your baud, se"
sbowing hirn bow ho would do-le aud made
hlm think yenu would throw wlien yon,
really lad ne such thought"

"Yes, mna."
"Thon realiy Yeu intended te deceive,

and if yau made him think se lie ouly told
wbat ho suppised ta bo true, did ho?

"lNo, nma."I

Lh "Then who did tel the lie 1
le "Oh, niamina, I did 1 1 did not thit
is dia, thougli."
id "No, rny son, I know You did nlot;
r. Gad knowa; and be very carefal how,
t, try to bis ne another, or try te uxake ai»

Lhink, will you?1 A lie docs not ahw
d corne froin, the lip-4"- Saba1& JeadIi.
[t -

SOMEBODY.

SoMEnoDy crawls into mamin t'a bed
Just at the break of day,

e Snîuggles up close and whi spers loud:
' Simebody's corn e s yt

SSirnebidy rushes through the bouse,
S Neyer once abuts the door;
Scattors bier pisythings ail around

Over the nursery floor;

Climbs on Ilie fence, and tears lier clothè
Nover a bit cares she-

S wings on the gate, and in kes mud pi
~. Who c.m sornebody be i

*Simebody looks with roguish eyes
Up through ber tangled bair;

Simebody's me," she says, Ilbut thon
Simebody doosn't care."

WHAT SHIE COULD.
EVELINE CÂBtSO.N wanted to do sornethï

fur Jeans, but she said there was nothi
she coulad do, She feit very sorry, for i
fargat that Jesus only wanted hor tal
what she coula, and not what she col
not do. One day sho sang, ini lier swe
dear littho voice, a hymn that she had leara'
at Sunday-school. It was-

Is ml" narne written there ?
On ti . page white and faix,
In the biok of' thy kingdorn,
Is rny naine written there ?"

A mn wss going by ou hersoback wl
haed hurt bis arm and carried it in a alla
He haud the soug and asked limse
whether bis naine was written iu Gbd
book. As lie carne back lie stopped at Il
door and asked for a drink of water. Elè
line gladly gave it to hlm, not knowz
how she lad inflaenced hlm. Ro afte
wards learned tg love Jeans tbrough hA
sang sud her bright face, and she thanke
God that hie had given her something tg G
for him.

SUFFItR net your tlioughlts to dwell on
inj ary, or provoking words spoken to yoi
Learn the art of neglecting them. at the tiai
Lot thein grow bass and leus every momen
until they die outof yourmid


